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Exeunt, 


Thefomicati Hiftoiyof 

Yourboldeft fute of minh,for we hauc friends 
That purpofe merriment : but farycwcli, 

I baue fomc bufineffe. 

Gra.had I muft to Lorenxo and the reft. 

Rut We will vifite you at fupper time. 

Enter Iejfica and the Clowne . 
leflica.l am forry thou wiltleaue my Father fo. 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry diuell 
Didft rob it of fomc tafte of tedioufiiefle. 

But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lancelet jooac at fupper (halt thou fee 
Lorenz,o t viho is thy new Matters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter, do it fecretly, 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Lance. Adcw.tcares exhibite my tongue, moftbeautifull Pa- 
gan, moft fweete lew, if a Chriftian doc not play the knaue and 
get thec,I am much decciued ; but adew, thefe foolifh drops do 
Something drowne my manly fpirit : adieu. Exit, 

Iejfica. Farwell good Lancelst . 

Alacke,whatheynous finne is it in me, 

Tobcafhanfdtobe my fathers childc. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners : O Lorenzo, 

If thou keepe promife, I fhall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian, and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter Cjr at idne, Lorenxo,Salarino y and Salanio. 

Loren. Nay,we will flinke away in fupper time, 

JDifguifc vs at my lodging,and returne all in an houre. 

Gra. We haue not made good preparation. 

Salar. We haue not fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers, 
Salanie.Tis vile,vnleffe it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertooke. 

Loren . Tis now but foure a clocke,we haue two houres 

. To 


the «5V/ er chant of Venice . 

Enter Lance let. 

To furnifh vs , friend Lance let ,what s the newes ? 

Lan. If it pleafe you to breake vp tbis,it (hall feeme to figoine. 

Lorett.l know the hand, in faith ti* a fairehand. 

And whiter then thepaper it writ on, 

Is the faire hand that writ. 

Grot. Louc newcSjin faith. 

Lance .By yourleaue fir. 

Wd my olde Maftcr thc Icw 10 fu P t0 ni S ht 

■with my new Matter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here take this, tell gentle hfjica , 

1 wi!lnot fayleher,fpcakeic priuately. . 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepatefor this maske tonight, 

I am prouidedofa Torch-bearer. SxttClemeo 

Salar. \ marry ,ile be gone about it ftraight. 

Salan.hnA fo will I. . 

Loren.Meete me and gratiano at Gratianos lodging. 

Some hourc hence. _ 

Salar. T\s good we do fo. ex,r ° 

Grat.W&s not that Letter from faire Iejjica f 
Loren.l muft needs tell thee all, (he hath directed 
How 1 (hall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels fhe is furnifht with. 

What Pages fute fhe hath in readinefle. 

If ere the lew her father come to heauen. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And neuer dare misfortune croffeherfoote, 

Vnleffe fhe do it vnder this cxcufe. 

That fheisiffuetoafaithleffclew.- 
Come goe with me,perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Iejfica fhall be my T orch-bearer. &xit * 

Enter the lew and Lance let. 

S&y Well, thou (halt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy iudge, 
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